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CONSIDER TIHE LILIES.

DR. TALMAGE'S EASTER SEAMON AY
THE TABERNACLE,

Me Discusses the Uses of Flowers and
the Lessons Tanghi by Them-—Orange
Mlossoms for the Hride, & Mandfal of
WTielets for the Tomh

Brooxtyn, April 1.—<The platform
and galleriea of the Tabernacle were thia
morning  profusely  decorated  with
flowers, On the proviows evening the
ohurch had boen open to prepare the
decorations, for which the congrogation
had beon invited to bring Nowers,

The immense auwdience room s not

enough to contain the people on

inary oconsions; it must bo left to the

fmagination to suggest the throngs, both

inslde and outside the eliwrch, on this
groat festal day,

The Rev. T. Do Witt Talmage, D, D,,
ook for his text Lnke xii, 28:  *If then
God so clothe the grass, which is today
in the fleld, and to-morrow Is east juto
the oven, how much more will e elothe

LY He sadd:

The lily s the queen of the Itible flow-
ars,  The rose may have disputesd her
throne in modern times, and won ity bat
the rose orviginally had only five petals,
It was under the long continued and in-
tense gneo of the world that the rose
blushed into its prosent beauty.  In the
Bible train, enssin and  hysop and
frankinconse and myrrh and spikenard
and camphire and the rose follow the
hly. Fourteen times in the Biblo is the
lly mentioned; only twice t(he roso.
The rose may now have wider empire,
but the lily reigned in the time of Father,
in the time of Solomon, in the time of
Christ,

I Cmsar hidd his throno on the hills, The
lily had her throne in the valley,  In tho
s:oh“ sermon that was over preached,

was only one flower, and that a
lily. 'The Bedford deenmer, John Bun-
yan, entored the house of the interpreter,
and was shown n cluster of flowers, and
was told to ‘consider the lilies.**

We may study and reject other seiences
at our option. It is 80 with astronomy,
it is so with chemistry, it is so with jur
prudonoe, it is so with physiology, it isso
with geology; but the selonce of botany
Christ commands us to study when he
says: ‘Consider the lilies."  Measure
them from root to tip of netal,  Inhale
their breath.  Notice the gracefolness
of their poise. Hear the whisper of the
white lips of the costorn and of the red
lips of the American lily,

Belnngln? to this royal family of lilies
Is the lily of the Nile, the Japan lily, the
Washington lily of the Sierras, the
Band lily, the Glant lily of Ne-
m Turk's Cap lily, the African

Cape of Good Hope, All
ve the royval blood their
I take the lilies of my text
morning typical of all flowers,
day, garlanded with all
floral beauty, seems to
: “Consider the lilies,

consider the fuch-
the geraniuma, consider the
consider the hyacinths, consider
the heliotropes, consider the oleanders,*!
ith differential and grateful and intel-
and worshipful souls, consider

Not with insipid sentimentalism
th sophomorio vaporing, but for
and practical and overyday, and,
need be, homely uses, consider them,
flowers are the angels of the grass,

have voices. When the cloud,
t thunder; when the whirl-

they scream: when the cat-
spoak, they roar; but when the

they always whisper. I

interpret their message,
ve vou to say, oh ye angels of
to this worshipful multitude?
ing I mean to discuss what
good for, That is my sub-
flowers good fori
v in the first place, they
for lessons of God's providential
t was Christ's first thought,
flowers soem to address us to-
ng: “God will give you a
@ have no wheel with which
no loom with which to weave,
with which to harvest, no well
eep with which to draw water; but
God slakes our thirst with the dew, and
God feeds us with the bread of the sun-
and God has apparelod us with
more than Solomonio regality. We are
of adequate wardrobe, If
clothed us, the grass of the field,
not much more clothe you, oh
yo of little faithy"

Men and women of worldly anxietios,
take this message home with you. How
Jong has God taken care of you! Quar-
- tar u_tthn:‘rmrney of life? half the jour

ney of Three-quarters the journey
of lifel Can you not trust him the rest
of the “{? does not promise you

iko that which the Roman
emperor had on his table at vast expense
=800 nightingales' tongues—but he has
promised to take care of you. He has
you the ties, not the
uxuries—broad, not cake., If Gl so
luxuriantly clothes the grass of the field,
will be not provide for you, his living
and immortal children? e will,

No wonder Martin Lather always had
a flower on his writing desk for inspira-
tion. Through the eracks of the prison

o flower grew up to cheer Picciola,
Mungo Park, the traveler and ex-
y had his life saved by a flower.
sank down in the desert to die, but,
a flower near by,
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miggeat something better; but the Cod
who soes the twenty, forty, fifty years of
weddod lifo before they have begun, ar-
ranges all for the best.  So that flowers,
in almoat all canes, are appropriate for
the marringe day, The divergonces of
disposition will beeome correspondences,
recklossnes  will  become  pradence,
frivolity will be turned Into practicality

There has been many an aged widowed
soul who had & earefully locked burenn,
and in the burean & box, and in the box
a folded paper, and in the folded paper o
half blown rose, slightly fragrmnt, dis-
colored, carefully prossed.  She put it
there forty or fifty years ago.  On the
anniversary day of hor wodding she will
Ko to the burean, she will lift the box,
sho will unfold the paper, and to hor
ey will bo exposed the half blown bud,
and the memorios of the past will rush
upon her, and a tear will drop upon the

| flower: and suddenly it s transtignred,

and there is n sir in the dust of the

anther, and it rounds out, and it is full |

of life, and it beging to tremble in the
procession up the church aisle, and tha
dead music of o half  century  ago
comes throbbing through the air; and
vanished fnces reappear, and right hands
are joined, and n manly voles promises:
I will for better or for worse,'" and the
wodding march thunders o salvo of joy
at the departing crowd; but a sigh on
that anniversary day scuctors the seene,
Under the deep fotehed breath, the altar,
the fowers, the congratulating Rronpa
are seattersd, and there s nothing left
but o trembling hand holding a faded
rosebudd, which fs put into the paper, and
then into the box, and the hox carefully
placed in the bureny, and, with a sharp,
sudden click of the lock, the sceno is
over,

Ah, my friends, lot not the prophecies
of the flowers on yvour wedding day ha
false prophecies, o blind to enchother's
faults. Make the most of each other's
exoellences.  Above all, do not hoth get
mad ot onee!  Remember the vows, the
ring on the third finger of the left hand,
and the benedietion of the enlla liliea,

3, If yout insist on asking me the gques-
tion, what are flowers good for? 1 an-
awer, they are gowd to honor and  com-
fort the obsequies.  The worst guah ever
made into the sideof our poor earth s
the guah of the grave. 1t i so deep, it
fa w0 eruel, it ls so incurable that it needs
something to cover it up.  Flowers for
the casket, flowers for the hearse, Nowers
for the cemetery,

What a contrast  between a grave in a
country churohyard, with the fence
broken down and the tombstone aslant,
and the neighboring cattle browsing amid
the mullein  stalks and the Canada
thistles, and a June morning in Groen-
wood, the wave of rosente bloom rolling
to the top of the mounds, and then
breaking into foaming erests of white
flowers all around the pillows of dust,
It is the difference bhetween sleeping un-
der rags and sleeping under an
embroidered  blanket, We  want
Old llortnlil{’ with his chisel to go
through all the gravoyards of Christen-
dom, and while he carries a chisel in one
hand, we want Old Mortality to have
mﬁl flower seed in the palm of the other

“Oh,” you say, “the dead don't know;
it makes no difference to them."”" 1 think
you are mistaken., There are not so
many steamera and rail teaing coming to
any living city as there are convovs com-
ing from heaven to earth; and if there
be instantaneous and constant communi-
cation between this world and the better
world, do you not suppose your departed
friends know what you do with their
bodies? 'Why has God planted *golden
rod" and wild flowers in the forest and
on the prairic where no human eye ever
soes them? He planted them there for
invisible intelligences to look at and ad-
mire, and when invisible intelligences
come o look at the wild flowers of the
woods and the table lands, will they not
make exoursions and see the flowers
which you have planted in affectionate
remembrance of them?

When Iam dead, I would like to have
a handful of violets —any one could pluck
them out of the grass, or some one could
lift from the edge of the pond a water
lily—nothing rarcly expensive or insane
display, as mnmtﬂm- at funeral rites
where the display takes the bread from
the children’s mouths, and the elothes
from their backs, but something from
the great demoeracy of flowers, Rather
than imperial eatafalque of Russian czar,
I ask some one whom I may have helped
by gospel sermon or Christian deed to
bring & sprig of arbutus or a handful of
china asters,

It was left for modern times to spell ro-
8 for the departed and comfort for
the living in letters of floral gospel.  Pil-
low of flowers, meaning rest for the pil-
grim who has got to the end of his jour-
ney. Anchor of flowers, suggesting the
Christian hope which we have as an
anchor to the soul, sure and steadfast,
Cross of flowers, suggesting the tree on
which our sins were slain,

If I had my way, I would cover up all
the dreamless sleapers, whether in golden
handled casket or pine box, whether n
king's mausoleuwm or Potter's Field, with
rudinnt and uromatic arboresenice.  The
Bible says, in the midst of the garden
there was a sepulcher. 1 wish that
every sepulcher might bo in the midst of
o garden,

4 It you insist on asking

uestion: What are flowers good
answer for religious symbolisin, Have
{nou ever studied Seriptural flora?  The

ble is an arbetum, it is a divine con-
servatory, it is a herbarium of exquisite
beauty. If you want to illustrate the
brovity of the brightest human life, you
will quote from Joh: ““A man cometh
forth as a flower and is cut down." Or
you will quote from the Psalmist: “As
the flower of the field, so be perisheth;
the wind passeth over it, and it is gone,"
Or you will quote from Isaiah; “'All
flesh is grass, and the goodliness thereof
is as the flower of the field." Or you
will quote from James the apostle: **As
the flower of the grass, so he th
away." What graphic Biblasym'mlhml

All the cut flowers this Easter day will
soon be dead, whatever care you take of
them. Though morning snd night you
baptize them in the name of the shower,
the baptism will not be to them a saving
ordinance, They have boen fatally
They w&“mm o the

are @ away; v
are d now, The frugrance in the
air is departing and asceuding

spirits,
Oh, yes! flowers are almost human.

me the
fori

= |
Dotanlats tell us that fowers Lroathe,

they take nourishment, they eat, they
drink, They are sersitive,  They have

| their likes and dislikes, T'II‘I" i v they

wnke, They live in families,  Thaoy
hnve their ancestors and  thelr  descond-
anta, their birth, their burial, their eradle,
their grave,  The zephyr rocks the one,
and the storm digs the trench for the
other,  The cowslip must leave s gold,
the lily must lenve its silver, the rose
must leave its dinmond necklnee of morn-
ing dow. Dhist to’ dust. So wo come
up, we prosper, wo  spread abroad, we
dio, m the flower s the flowoer!

Change and decay on all around e

© thon w ho changest nol, ablde with ma!

Flowers nlwo afford mighty symbolism
of Christ, who compared himself to the
anclent gueen, the lily, and the modern |
queen, the rose, when he said: 1 am
the rose of Sharon and the lily of the
villleyn."  Rodolont like the one, humble
like the other. Like both, appropriste
for the sad, who wunt sympathizers, and
for the rejoiving, who want bangueters,
Hovering over the marringe coreniony
hkoe a wedding bell, or foldsl like a
chaplet on the pulseless heart of the
el

Oh, Christ! let the perfume of thy
name be wafted all around the earth—
lily and vose, lily Aind rose—until the
wilderness crimson into & garden, and
the round earth turn  into one green bud
of fmmortal  beanty Jakd  sgninst  the
warm hieprt of God,  Snateh down from
the world's banners eagle and  Hon, amd
put on Lily and rose, lily and rose,

But, my friends, flowers have no
grandor use thun when on Faster morn-
ing we celebrate the resnimation  of
Christ  from  the eatacombs AlL the
flowers  of  today  spell  resurrection.
There is not & nook or comer in all the
butlding but is touchod with the incense,
The women carvied splees 1o the tomb
of Christ, and they dropped aplees all
around about the tomb, and from those
spices have grown all the ilowers of
Faster morn,  The two white robed
angels that hurled the stone away from
the door of the tomb, hurled it with such
viclenee down the hill that it erashid in
the door of the world's sepulchor, and
millions of the sturk and dead shall come
forth,

Howaver Iabyrinthian the mansolenm,
however contly the sarcophagus, hiowever
nfchitecturally  grand  the  necropolis,
however boautifully parterrad the family
grounds, we want them all broken up by
the lord of the resurrection. The forma
that we laid away with our broken hearts
must rise agnin.  Father and mother
they must come out.  Husband and wife

they must come out, HBrothers and |
gisters —they must come out. Our darling
children—they must come ont. The eves
that with trembling fingers we elosed
must open in the luster of resurrection
morn,  The arms that we folded in death
must join ours in embrace of reunion.
The beloved voice that was hushed must
be returned. The beloved form  must
come up without its inflrmities, without
its fatigues—it must come up.

Oh, how long it seems for some of you,
Waiting—waiting for the resurrection.
How long! how long! I make for your
broken hearts today a cool, soft bandage
of Easter lilies. Last night we had come in

[ all.

.
PERSONAL PARAGRAPHS,

Herr Stranes, the composer, in n elover
hand with the pencil and delights in
making earieatures,

Baby King Alfonso X111 is saffering
from epilepesy, o bereditary  discase in
lilw mother's family, the Hapshurgs,

Mr. P. v Armour, the Chicago mils
lionaire, has gone to Cirlsbad, Germany,
for the benefit of his health, Before
leaving he gave each of the clerks in his
office an order for & new syit of clothes,
Orders wero given on one tailor alone for
over 1,000, and there were smnller
orders on severnl others,

A Philwlelphin servant  has  distin-
guished  herself by an original sort

private theatricals, While her mistress

of |

Fnest:Production.
JARVIS
WINES and BRANDIES,

wis nway she attired horself in the best |
dross of the lndy of the house, made calls |

upon strange ladies and  invited them to !

return hoer courtesy,
she  entertained them
showed  them over the house and felt
provoked because her girl had gone out.,
The farce continued for some time,

When  they ealiod

Prinee Willlam of Prussia, since his

Cacvent removal  from Potsdam to Berlin,

the holder of a season

ticket on that branch of the rilway,  As

an economieal “pater fomilias, "™ he pre-

ferred to subseribe for a first class return |
tickel at a reduction rather than to pay
the regular tarill rate, the compuny
courteously  holding o fivst cliss car ot
his dhisposal,  His wife, who has had far
erhin, never took o
commutation ticket, but paid the rega-
III]‘ fare ns “Il" went or cmne,

bins ecopusesd o bae

Jews ocension to go to

Famous men all have fixed notions
about certain remedies for
about things one ought not to take as
remodinl ngents,  Mr, James G, Blaine
i strongly wot agninst Turkish baths, Heo
believes they are pernicious stirrers up of
otherwise well  ordered  svstoms, and
openly declares that they are nat good for
oither man or beast,  Col, Ingersoll pins
his fuith to bicarbonate of soda as a cure
I declare,” he said, when telling
what a wonderial thing it is, I wouldn't
like to sprinkle bicarbonuate of soda on
the grave of an enemy, It {8 so eflicient
I am afraud it would bring him up,”

ihseises, or

If Louisa M. Aleott had apet aversion,
it perhaps was the morbid, the InErospee-
tive: her impatience with any liternture
that enconraged the voung, and enpecindly
young girls, to “peer and pry into the

| state of their little spiritual insidos,* was

sometimes rather “vitriolie,” as George
Elliot would say, in ita expression.  She
pronounced the Wordsworth  maximea,
To look ontward and not in'* and *“to
lend a hand” to be “sound mental hy-
glene,”  Like all strong hearts she hon-
ored strength in others, and sometimes
resented its opposite.  Once 1 remarked
with some surprise on the evident enjoy-
ment of an almoest exclusively feminine
tea party by a gentleman of our acquaint-
ance, and 1 vividly recall the sudden
flash of her eyves, and smile, as she said
*Oh, yes; but he's not a man; he's o
transmigrated pussy cat; it's his mission
in life tosit in a corner and purr affably 1"

A Voremen's Association,

the mails a beautiful Easter card —on the
top of it a representation of that exquis-
ite flower called the “trumpet creeper,
and under it the inscription: *The
lrunr;[:t shall sound, and the dond shall
b w1 comfort you this duy with
the thought of resurrection.

When Lord Nelson was buried in St.
Paul’s cathedral in London, the heart of
all England was stirred,  The procession
sl on amid the sobbing of a nation,
‘here were thirty trumpeters stationed
at the door of the eathedral, with instru-
ments of musie in hand, waiting for the
denal, and when the illustrious dead
arrived at the gates of St. Paul's eathe-
dral these thirty trumpeters gave one
united blast, and then all was silent,
Yot the trumpets did not wake the dead.
He slept right on,

But I have to tell you what thirty
trumpeters could not do for one man
one trumpeter will do for all nations,
The ages have rollisd on, and the clock
of the world's destiny strikes nine, ten,
eleven, twelve, und time shall be no
longer |

Behold the archangel hovering, e

An organization just formed in Pitts-
[ burg is called the Foremen association,
| and consists of foremen from every largo
| industry in the city, from the iron mills
to the puint shops, Its object I8 (o secure
| a suitable reading room, library, gymna-
sium, and especially o lecture  hall,
“where new ideas, both theoretical and
| practical, may be exchanged ;™ (o secure
places for skilled workmen in all trades:
|lo inangurate a system of visits to the
| prineipal shops and mills for the inter

vh;uu.:n of suggestions and comiment, and
for the genernl advancement of the inter-
teste of the foremen themselves, of thie
[employvers for whom they work, and the
[ men whom they direet. Tt is the inten

[ tion 1o make the organization n national
one.—New York Sun,

Want to Chaugy Their Color,

A fow nights ago o party of colore. 1
men wore hunting  coons near Ocala
swamps, in the southern part of Georgia,
Zeke Mason, one of the varty, while at-
tempting to cat a trec that a coon was
suppossd o occupy, cut a deep gash in
his leg. His first act was torun ton
marshy, stagnunt pool near by, amd gath-

takes the trumpet, points it this way,
puts its lips to his lips, and then blows
one long, loud, terrifie, thunderous,
reverberating and resurrectionary blast,
Look! Look! They rise! The dend)
The dead! Some coming forth from the
family vault. Some from the city cem-
etery. Some from the country grave-

ering handfuls of the slimy mund, poultice1
the wound, thereby obstructing the flow
of bload.  The next day the woumd had
healed, and the entive part of the leg on
which the mud had  been placed had
turned  almost white,  Colored |-c-u|.[|-
from far nnd near nre now making pil-
grimages to the pool and daubing them-

radiant for ascension,

The earth beging to burn—the bonfire
of agreat viotors. All ready now for
the procession of reconstructed humanity!
Upward and away! Christ leads and all
the Christinn dead follow, battalion after
battalion, nation after nation. Up, up!
On, on! Forward, ye ranks of Gl Al-
mighty | Lift up your beads, yo ever
lasting gates, and lot the conquerors
come in! Resurrection! Resurrection!

And so I twist all the festal flowers of
this chureh with all the festal flowers of
chapels and cathedrals of all Christen.
dom into one great chain, and with that
chain 1 bind the Easter morning of 1888
with the closing Easter of the world's
history— Resurrection!  May the God of
peacs that brought again from the dead
our Lord Jesus, that great shopherd of |
sheep, throngh the blood of the everlast-
ing covenant, make you perfoct in every
good work to do his will,

Rags Bpreadiog Discases,

The state board of health of Massachu-
setts reports, throngh Dr, Withington, |
the spread of infectious diseases by means |
of rags, BSmall pox is proved to |
have been, in some cases, thus trans-
mitted; and more frequently by domes-
tie than by forelgn rags. Cholern, es-
pecially, has been traced 0 the same
source, *“There is evidenoe that cloth- |
ing from cholera patients, and, possibly,
clothing mon-li'I packed in an infected
wcality, has, when transported to a dis-
tance, and there unpacked, caused the
disease, thus starting a fresh cholera
focus.'" Danger is also averred to exist
in the cases of phthisis, consumption and
other diseases; as throw('lmt ri;i’ng from

may convey to the lungs tbe germs
Reham—ma».m

| -t

yard, Here a spirit in j""""_l to its body, | selves with mud in the hope of becoming
and there another spirit is joined to an- | white,— Cigelnnati Enquirer,

other body, and millions of departed | :

| spirits are assorting the bodies and then | She Pald the Price.
reclothing themselves in forms now |} Bocause Louisa M. Alcott recsived

about 100,000 from the sales of her

| books many a hopeful and inexperienced

writer will imagine that hiterature {s the
highway to fortune as well as fame,
Let them remember one of Ewm o rsonls
nuggets of wisdom, That is, that we
can take whatsoever we will if wo but
pay the price. Miss Alcott paid the price
was o price few could pay.  She
began teaching school and writing stories
when about 16, and although she loathed
the teaching she wus forewd to keep on at
it for Hfwen years before her writings
woduced an income sufficient to enable
iu-r to depend entirely upon her pen for
ﬁupim'rl.— New York Press “Every Day
alk,

A Yoodoo Queen,
In a little one story frame dwelling in
St. Paul, lives one of the most peculine
of women. She is a voodoo queen, and

| Is absolutely worshiped by many of the

colored people of St. Paul.  She is about
638 yemre of age, as bluck as black can be,
with short, kinky hair, and deep sot,
bloodshot « yes,  Bhe foretells the future,
cures all ills, and can tell the lucky num-
bers that will win st policy, She has o
peculiar song which she sings on Friday,
and wears several smulets. Her in-
fluence over the colured ]umll!l- of the
city s sald to be slwply wonderful, —
Cincinnati Enquirer,

An Addition te the Letter Box.

A thoughtful patron of Uncle Sam's
mail service, who complains that papers
and packages, when placed on the top of
letter boxes, are frequently blown away
by the wind and lost, sugeests that a
wire basket or a like contrivance be af-
fixed to the posts as a supplementary re-
ceplacle,

PUREST, OLDEST AND BES1

Medicmal & Family Use

The G. M. Jarvis Company

Is located at San Jose, in the loy ely Santa Clara Valley, and
the picturesque Santa Cruz Mountains, a region that grows
every variety of grapes known on the favored Rhine
the sunny slopes of the Mediterranean,

In this beautiful, fertile valley the purple, golden and deli
cious grapes are ripened to perfection, and among these deli
cious harvests of vineyard products are made their

appropriately, |

TR

Choice  Port, Golden  Sherry, Muscatelle and
Madeira

TABLE WINES.

and from the Reisling Wine they distill the

JARVIS' REISLING GRAPE BRANDY

Which is now the standard of purity and excellence in this
country. We were awarded

P

FIRST PRIZE FOR BEST PORT WINE

at Illinois State Fair 1872.

FIRST PRIZE FOR BRANDY AND WINES
at World's Fair, New Orleans.
We have taken Sevex First Prizes, and have in our
possession seven Gold Medals from State Fairs [of California,
DR..THOS. PRICE,

The great assayer and chemist of San Francisco says: “I have
submitted your Brandy to a most searching chemical analysis
and find no adulteration, no fusel oil. It is a remarkably pure

article.”
DR. BEVERLY COLE,

of San Francisco, says: “I have analyzed the Jarvis Reisling
' Grape Brandy, and find it pure and a genuine good article.”

The followinis from the well-known Analytical Chemist
inf Chicago.
THE G. M. JARVIS CO.

Gentlemen.—1 have made complete analyses of vout
Wines and Brandies. These test< show me that they arc not
only strictly pure but that they contain all the essential quali
‘tirw so much admired by leading wine chemists,

J. 1. LONG,

Analytical Chemist Chicago Med. Col,

FAMILIES AND MEDICAL PURPOSE

The goods are always to be relied upon; prices low for
first class article and put up in packages convenient for all

L] ’ C l . . L] l) ".
AI'VIS Lalllor ar Clder
l(ml.s alifornia Pe: (CT.
-

This delicious summer heverage is made in California, from very ripe mellow
| Bartlett Pears,  In the height of the ripening season many tons of pears hecome too

ripe for shipping or eanning purposes, they can then be utalized by pressing them into
| cider. The fresh juice is boiled down two gallons into one, and is then steained through
| pulverized char coal I"his ]Il‘.l'lillH, condensing and straining |n|n!|1|'ll'1.\' destrovs fer

mentationgand the cider ever afterwards vemains sweet and wood and is a4 most healthy
| and nutritious article for family use

K nowing there are many spurious clders sald in this market we offer the above
explanation with the eminent testimonial of Prof. J. 1. Long.  Very Respectfully,
THE G, M. JARVIS CO., Sole Proprictors,

San Jose, California. 1o N, State Street, Chicago,

Chicago, July 7th, 1887
THE G. M, JARVIS CO., Gentlemen:
I have made made a chemical examination of the sample of Jarvis' Pear Clder
submitted to me a few days ago, and would report these points among others noted.

‘1 he liguid is non-alcoholic and has a specific gravity of 1065, The total extric
tive matter amounts o 10,25 per cent,, containing only 025 per cent of free ncid,  The
tests show this acid to be malic acid as usually found in fruit julces, 1 find no other
acld or foreign substance added for color or lavor,

I believe it, therefore, to consist simply of the julce of the Pear as represented
Yours truly,
Jo 1 LONG, Analytical Chemist,
Chicago Medical College.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

THE G. M. JARVIS C6 THE G. M JARVIS €O,

San Jose, Cal. 39 N. State St, Chicago.

7 W. B. HOWARD, Traveling Salesman.

L . L . L I N D S EY b}
Family Supply Agent for Lincoln, Neb.




